The Safety Catch
mind. He wanted, so frightened was he at the drift of affairs, to say
that he had never heard such blasted nonsense in his life. He wanted
to agree that what Mr. Drumme said was true. He would have
-wanted to agree even if it had not been true.
"Yes. Oh, quite," he said, and glanced at Young Jeremiah, who
c was assessing the damage up to date at twenty pounds at the
least, and now, with a savage look at the Major, added another
fiver.
"Now I will tell you, my boy," went on Mr. Drumme, "what
I am prepared to do."
At this, Jeremiah dropped the nursed knee, and clutched the seat
of the settee with both hands. As if she were wearing a sailor hat
in a high wind, Miss Drumme's hand fluttered to her head and,
finding no hat there, came down again. The Major thought of a
man he had once seen face a firing squad, and took what courage
he could. It was worse than anything that had ever happened
before.
"I propose," said Mr. Drumme, "that you at once open an office
and begin to form a great organization. I have thought of its name.
You should call it The Will To Peace Movement. I will provide
the funds for the office, the necessary publicity, and for your salary
and such assistance as you will require."
In spite of his iron grip, a groan escaped the lips of Young
Jeremiah, Miss Drumme's* face went pale as she thought of other
things to prevent herself from swooning.
"This will cost a good deal of money," continued Mr. Drumme.
"Thousands," said Jeremiah. "But thousands."
"I am prepared for that," said Mr. Drumme. "But tell me, my
young friend, are you willing to do the work, to trust all to the
power of what may be the Timely Force?"
"Is he willing?" groaned Jeremiah. "Oh, is he willing?"
"That's the point," said Mr. Drumme, and looked pleasantly at
John.
John was willing. Indeed, the good spirits of the whole party
seemed to have entered into him. No one else had any.
"Very well," said Mr. Drumme. "Now go away, think it all
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